134          THE   LADY  AND   THE
6<! told you I only came in for a minute/3 said
Belle testily. "I'm not going to stay here with a
sick child in my room* I've done all there is to
be done, you and auntie are here/'
"But don't you care? Don't you care if she dies?
Doesn't that matter to you. Belle?"
"The doctor's coming* Let me go, Rosa,
You're crushing my .dress.?*
"I'm glad. I shall crush it. Thinking of a dress
when your sister's dying. A dress!y? said Rosa
between her teeth, and she snatched it from Belle
and threw it on the floor.
"You little fool/' said Belle, "do you think that
can stop me?" and she smacked Rosa's face with
all her force, knocking her against the wall and
walked out.
Rosa's hands flew to her cheeks where Beliefs
hand had left a burning mark, "You're a beast!"
she shouted after her. "A heartless little beast/'
Belle turned and snapped: "At any rate I'm
not a helpless fool; you did nothing till I told you/'
and Rosa was glad of those angry words, glad even
of their quarrel, of anything of the quick warm
Belle she used to know.
^ As Belle left the room with that "Beast, beast/"
ringing In her ears, and stepped into the passage,
she thought that someone ran past her. Someone
warm and fragrant as herself, with a rustle as of
silk ^ and a sobbing that might have been Rosa
behind her, and an unfamiliar feeling seized her,
a passion of fear and grief that she had not known
before; for Blanche, for herself, for Rosa, she